in THE YANKS. 


ITS ONLY DINO, 
FRED, HES GOT A 
TOOTHACHE! .. 
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° (E vou TOUCH POOR DING 
YOULL NEED A DENTIST, FRED 
” FLINTSTONG@! 


Sem Po 
rage < e Wake Lp FReD? =o 
YOLIVE GOT TO TAKE 
A dati DINO To THE DENTIST! 
QF? Zo 
sou 
z S| 


STOP BEIN' SUH ABIG) YOU WONT 
g VAMEM 


ot 


HMMM THIS. 
1S TERRIBLE! 


/ 
‘A 


_ Pook DINOIWHATS DOC FF 
\YANIKEM DOIN IN THERE? 42 


HERE HE 1S, Mi FLIN; 


VEEEII! 


PROVIOED Hi WITHANEW 
SSET OF DENTURES}, -- 


Gael | 


COME OLT, FRED! DINO WON'T 
SITE YOU! HES GOT SOME . 
THING To SHOW VOLI! * 


‘I. BEEN TEACHIN’ DINO SOME TRICKS. 
WATCH Hit JUMP THROUGH THE 
HOOP! COME ON, DINO! 


lr Give UP ON vou, DINO! 
IM SENDING YOU TO 
CE SCHOOL! 


THATS IT! IVE HAD IT 1. vouE T00 
WiTH YoU! Youle Too 
DUMB TO LEARN! 


BV, DINO, HAVE A GOOD DAY! 
'AN' HAY ATTENTION TO TEACHER! 


WHAT A FUNNY LOOKIN? 
BUNCHA kiDS! 


YI HOPE DONO, 
LEARNS SOMETHIN’ 
IN SCHOOL! IF THERE'S 
ONE THING I CAN'T 
STAND ITS A,rreee 


FLINTETONE; YOLIRE 60 
OUMB YOURE NOT EVEN 


WATCH IT, FRED... 
I DON'T WANT 

MR. SLATE TUR 
SEE ME TALKIN’ 


TLL SEE YUH, 
BARNEY! * 


STOP SIGN ? WHEN DID 
THEY PLIT A STOP SIGNI 
AT THAT CORNER? 


Iwas so susy. X Like I ALWAL 
THINKIN'ABOUT DING) SAiQ.VA GOTTA 
TLOSTMYI0B! “KEEP YOUR 


THI6 16 ALL THAT STLIPID 
DINO'S FAULT! WHEN I’SEE: 
HIM IM S000! FIX HM BUT 


[ WELL DON'T MAKE SO MUCH NOISE! 
DINO 16 DOING HIS HOMEWORK! 


LDION'T SEND HIM To You HUSH, 7 ALL T WANTED WAS ‘FER Ta 7 TAY 
SCHOOL FOR THAT! Gi ee LEARN TO FETCH My? PAPERS AND 
I JUST WANT HIM TO} THE TEACH SLIPPERS AT. NIGHT! 
Gey SIMPLE STUFF SAYS DINO HAS _— 

A VERY GOOD 


MINE! WL 


"I. NEVER SHOLLDA SENT DINO TA NOW, FOR MY FAVORITE 
SCHOOL! HE'S DUMBER NOW TV PROGRAM,,..AS 
IN THAN WHEN HE STARTED. THE WORM TURNS"! 


Hob iTlIM NOT _\ 7 SHH, FRED! 
GONNA WarcH THAT _)( DINO AND I 
EGGHEAD! WANT 70 WATCH 


FREQ YOUVE HAD PLENTY OF TIME- \~ 
TO. CHECK OUR BRONTOBURGERS! /. 


TLL BET OL’ FATSO IS 
EATIN’ EM 
HIMSELF! Yuk! YUK! 


DINO! I SHOULDA KNO| 
YA PIGOSAURLIS/ © 


( HONESTLY FRED, VOL! MESS LIP 
OUR COOK-OLITS EVERY TIME WE 


IM TIRED OF BEING TOLD > WHAT 
A ROTTEN eee es 


THIG.IS GONNA BE NZIFIC. 
CAKE! /T SEZ TAKE IT FROM OVE! 
4 TWENTY MNLITES 


[ WILMA'S OVERAT RUBBLES 
HOUSE! GO OVER THERE 
|. [AND BEG FOR GOODIES! 


/ 


THAT OOOFFF 


WHEN I CATCH 


rs 


V 


“(He Dip 
AGAI 


Q ae 
ay (it@ Te 
ke ae 

RS ae - oF 


\ Pare “LET HIM HAVE 
= GET THE CAKE, FRED 


Me 
DINO! 
y) 


‘Hite ee 
dim Hanley _ 


Dimitri was a shepherd boy whe lived in Greece dur- 
_ ing the year 600 B.C, Dimitri had to keep his sheep on 
the move in order to keep their bellies full. He would 
spend o few days on one slope of a hill and move on 
when the grass was gone. It was a lonely, secluded 
life for the ten year old orphan. He had no friends ex- 
cept his sheep ond his faithful deg, “Argo”. Dimitri 
and Argo kept the flock Mfieving from mountain.to 
mountain. There was always ancther hill toclimb, The 
sheep were always hungry. 

Dimitri had te be a brave lad to venture into the dis- 
iont hills of Greece with only o staff for a weapon. 
There were mony sevage animels end hideous 
creatures who lurked in the dark caves and the forest 
shadows of the untamed wildemess. It wes a hard life 


but Dimitri thrived on it. He loved adventure and ex- 
citement. 

“See those dark, black clouds and those flashes of 
light in the sky,”’ said Dimitri to Arge ene night after 
they had bedded down the flock. ‘See the lightning 
ond heor the thunder, Argo?” asked Dimitri ott 
pointed upward. “The gods are at war!” he 
nounced, Argo just whimpered and licked his Manter’s ‘a 
hand. It hod been'a hard day. A pack of wolves on the 
Leesa were adding te the tumult of the regingsummer 


oetok!” tried Dimitri springing te his feet. “It’s 
falling stor ... No, a comet ... No! Whet can it be?” 
yelled Dimitri os his eyes foie’ hypneticelly on the 
flaming object thet sliced threugh a sinister, gray 


dod end plummeted exrthwerd, The terreatrial eb- 
ject creshed inte o mountsinside not far from Dimitri, 
There wos a loud explosion and bright floshes of light: 
“Let's go, Argo!” called Dimitri os he ran tewards the 
flickering, fading glow. 

= Ze 


Y ere the stor had 
fallen, the glow was already extinguished. He wos 
amazed to find a wounded warrior dressed in shining 


armor and holding a shield and a lance. Dimitri knew ~ 


it was no ordinary man. It was @ god whe had been 
fighting « battle in the heavens and fallen to earth. 
“Water ... Wa! uttered the warrior as he vainly 
attempted to up. Dimitri removed the mon’s 
helmet. “I'll gi 

canteen slung over his shoulder. He lifted his canteen 
to the man’s parched lips. The worrior gulped eagerly. 
The water revived him. “I’m Aries, god of war. Yo 
helped me and I'm grateful. Name your reward!" said 
the Warrior whe was now able to stand. “I want no 
teward. | helped you because you needed help.” 
answered Dimitri. 

Suddenly Argo began barking. Dimitri heard the 
distress cries of his flock. iso heard the wolf pack 
snarling and howling. “They're attacking my sheep. | 
have ‘te go.” he explained. “Wait! You have no 
weapon. Take this short sword.” soid Aries as he 


“ -_ 


pulled the sword end its stabberd from his belt. 
Dimitri clutched the shsathed sword in his hand end 
raced to his flock. 

The welves were huddled together and inching 
closer to the terrified sheep. The beasts were baring 
their fangs and snarling. They were helf-starved. Even 
brave Dimitri armed with « sword would have trouble 
fighting them off. Suddenly, without warning, they 
attacked, Dimitri pulled the sword from its sheatlrand 

Ht. 


. Gis 

body growing. He wos no longer a bay: He 
was a man with the muscles of Hercules and the 
agility and weapon mastery of Aries. 

The wolves were all around Dimitri. He steed 
between them and his shi He eluded their anap- 
ping, sharp fangs as he slashed at their grotesque 
bodies with his glowing sword. One well-cimed blow 
killed three wolves which had pinned Argo to the 
ground. He slashed agoin and again. Soon the bettle 
was over. The wolves were repelled and the flock was 
safe. He returned the sword to its scobbard and his 
body returned te its original form. “We've done it, 

excitedly as he patted his dog. : 

He returned to where he'd left Aries. The war-ged 
was gone. The sword was Dimitri’s forever! The boy 
looked up into the sky. Lightning wes flashing, , 
Thunder was rumbling. He stuck the sword of Aries in 
his sosh. 


WHEN FRED FLINTSTONE 
LF PAINTS A,,, BEAT 17; DINO! 


w 


Os 
" LITTLE 
‘paar 


GURSG LISHED 1 THEOW THAT “, 
Y_ LOOK CK AND TLL 
Gr oUt 16 HUMOR HIM [ 


(T's YOUR OWN 
bees! s 


ait ine eta zi & 


DOLF-KWIDAT/s I WAS ONLY 
TRYING TO CLEAN HIM UP... 
AND BESIDES THAT 
STUFF TASTES 
~ GOOD! 


(DINO ACTS LIKE A 
TROUBLED ANIMAL... 


> 
IM DOCTOR FULEM, 
HERE'S THE PATIENT? 


P 
WHAT!s so \~ WILMA THINKS 
FUNNY, FRED? ) ‘DINONEEDS A 
SHRINK, BARNEY ¢ 

RIDICULOUS! 


3 

[T'S DINO! HE'S ESPECIALLY ME, 
BEEN SO DEPRESSED DOC THATS MY | 
~ LATELY WE'RE BED He's HAVIN: 
WORRIED! HIS. BREAKDOWN /NI 


LET'S SEE WHAT I HAVE IN 
MY LITTLE BAG OF TRICKS! 


WHATIS INN THIS IG MEIN. BOOK 
ABOLDT HYPNOSIS/DINGE 
PROBLEM IS VERY ZIMPLE.. 
HE ISS LONELY] 


N 
SO THAT'S WHERE 
J put IT! I WONDER |F 
ANY OF MY OTHER 
STUFF ISIN THERE? 


HIS PROBLEM |SS ZIMPLE! HE I-SHALL HYPNOTIZE \/ YEAH? IF VA 

|SS THE ONLY DINO IN THE =f | | DINO, MAKE HIM 

HOUGE,,.HE FEELS LEFT, 
OUT OF THINGS! 


NOW, DINO, I WANT ARGL-QO0FF ADINO!=.)| 
YOU TO THINK VERY IM NOT A PEOPLE!- 


s > 
AFTER I SAY THE SHTIK-A-LOO, PICK=A - DOO, . 
IC WORDS: LIND LOOK IN MEIN BYES, OL! ge 
SZNAPMY FINGERS, ARE NOW LIKE I'S! z 
OU WILL THINK : Rest 
‘YOU ARE PEOPLE: 


KOOMON#:: 
THEY'RE 
STUPID! 


7] WAT HAPPENED WAS, 
. DINO HYPNOTIZED FRED 


DR. INTO. 
“THINKING THEYRE. 
.LRE DINO! 


2 


SHOULD GET ANOTHER 
PSYCHIATRIST P ae 


YEEOWCCH! 


I'DON'T WANT ANY 
MORE NONSENSE FROM. 
YO! |F YOU DON'T - 
BEHAVE, OL WON'T 
GET ANY MORE 
BRONTO BONES! 


Ste ators a 
Wi 
STRAIGHTENED OUT} 


(AND YOU, you QUACK. 
% 


SNAP OUT OF IT: 


I WISH THAT STUPID 
MUTT STOP 
ACTIN’ rc CAN 


E-HEE..SO 
¥ 155 t,., GOOD 
NIGHT, FRED 


